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Elaine lstened. Sure enough, she
heard strange noises. Was that Aunt

'l‘lbl_n"a “Haunt? Whatever It was,

§

, on the first floor, and knocked.
Aunt Tabby woke' up and

* *“Aunt Tabby! Aunt Tabby'!” called

:. I‘I

b e

v “Yes, my dear,” answered the old

.| nurse, now fully awake and straight-

ening her cap. “Joshua!”

Together the old couple came out
fnto the living room, still in their
nightciothes, Joshua yawning sleep-
ily.

Around and around the room they
walked, still trying to locate the
strange sounds. :

Finally Joshua went to_.a table
drawer and opened It. He took out a
huge, murderous-looking revolver.
“Here, Miss Elaine,” he urged press-
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ing & ou her, “take this—keep it
near you!" o
* The noises ceased at length, as
astrangely as they had begun.

JHalf an hour later they had all gone
bick to bed and were asleep. But
Elaine's sleep now was fitful, a con-
stant procession of faces flitting be-
fore her closed eyes.

_ Buddenly she woke with a start and
#Mared into the sémidarkness. Was
that face real, or a dream facé? Was
it the -hideous heimeted fuce that had
| dragged her down into the sewer
once? That man was dead. Who was
this?

She gazed at the bedroom “window,
bdlding the huge revolver tightly.
There, vague in the night Mght, ap-
peared a figure. Surely that was no
.dream face of the oxygen helmet. Be-

® | sides, it was not the same helmet.

She sat bold upright and fired point-
blapk “dt the window, shivering the
glaps. A second later she had leaped
from the bed, switched on the lights
and was running to the sill,

Downstairs Aunt Tabby and Uncle
Joshua had heard the shot. Joshua
{ Wag now wide awake.

“Wh-what was it?" he asked, puff-
ing at the exertion of running up-
stairs.

“I saw—a face—at the window—
with some kind of thing over Iit!"
gasped Elaine. “It was like one I saw
once before.”

ing tube sounded and I answered it.
“Why—it's Elaine,” I exclaimed.
Kennedy's face showed the keenest

pleasure at the unexpected visit.

““Tell her to come right up,” he sald

{ quickly.

I opened the door for her.

“Why—Elalne—I'm awfuliy glad to
see you," he greeted, “but I thought
you were rusticating.”

“1 was, but, Craig, it seems to me
that wherever I go something hap-
pens,” she returned. “You know, Aunt
Tabby said there were haunts. I
thought it was an old woman's fear
—but last night I heard the strangest
nolses out there, and I thought I saw
a face at the window—a face in a hel
met. And when Joshua went out, this
is what he found on the ground under
my window.”

She handed Kennedy a box, & pe-
culiar affair which she touched ginger-
ly, and only with signs of the greatest
aversion.

Kennedy opened it. There in the
bottom of the hox was a curious. lit.
tle ivory devilgod.  He looked at it

.{ curiously & moment.

“Let me- see,” he ruminated, still
regarding the sign.” “The honss you
bought:for Aunt Tabby once belonged
to Bennett, didn't it?"

Elaine nodded her head. “Yes, but

11 don't see what that can have to do

with it,” she agreed, adding with a
shudder. “Bennett is dead.”

Kennedy had taken a piece of pa-
per from the desk where bhe had put
it away carefully. *Have you ever
seen anything that looks like this?”
he asked, handing her the paper.

Elaime looked at the plan carefully,
as Kennedy and I scanned her face.
She glabeed up, her expression show-
ing plainly the wonder she felt.

“Why, yes,” she answered. “That
looks ke Aunt Tabby's fireplace in
the living voom.” . @
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Eennedy said nothing for a moment.
Then he séized his hat and coat.

“If you dom't mind,” he said, “we'll
go back there with you.”

L ] L L ] 3 L 2 L ] L

Wu Fang, the Chinese master mind,
had arrived in New York.

Besides Wu, the inscrutable Long
Sin, astute though he was, was a
mere pigmy—his slave, his advance
agent, as it were. '

New York did not know of the ar
rival of Wu Fang, the mysterious, yet.
But down in the secret recessea of
Chinatown, in the ways that are devi-
ous and dark, the oriental crooks

knew q!?o.rﬁblod.
Thus it happened that Long Sin was

not permitted to enjoy even the fore-
taste of Bennett’'s speils which he
had forced from him after his weird
‘ransformation into his real seif, the
Chutching Hand, when .the Chinaman

bad givem him the poisoned draft that'|

had put him into his long sleep.
He had obtained the paper showing
where the treasure amassed by the
Clutching Hand was hidden, but Wu
Fang, his master, had come.
THE HIgHL following his arrival, Wu
Fang was reclining on & divan, when

t ced that Long Sin

“Havé you® brought the map with
you?” asked Wu. . _
Long  low again, and drew

trom under his coat the paper which
he had

ed from Bennett. For
;m the two, master and slave
guile, bent over, closely studying it.
At one point of the fmap Long Sin’s

huhpr paused” pver a note which

“Beware of poisoned gas upon open-
ing compartment.” .

“And you think you can trace it
out?” asked Wu.

‘“Without & doubt,” bowed Long Sin.

He went over to a bag near. by,
which he had already sent up by an-
other servant, and opened it. Inside

1 was an- Oxygen helmet. He replaced

it, after showing it to Wu.
“With the aid of the science of the
white devil,” purred Long S8in subtly.

TheOhinamali ‘cdrried with him the
heavy bag with 'the oxygen helmet.
Long‘sl,n hnrl?od down the road
until Be camé’to & trolley pole, then
he -ldoked at his watch. It

was twenty mindtes at least before

the next car wp pass.

Quickly, . monkeylike, he
carrying with him
the end of a wire which he had taken
from the bag.

Having thrown this over the feed
wire, he slid quickly to the ground
again, then, carrying the other end
of the wire in his rubber-gloved hand
through the underbrush until he came
to a passageway in the rough and un-
cleared hillside—a small opening
formed by the rpcks.

It was dark inside, but he did not
hesitate to enter, carrying the wire
and the bag with him.

L . L L L L ] »

It . was mightfall before we arrived
with Elaine at Aunt Tabby's.

Kennedy lost no time in examining
the fireplace.

At one point in the griawing a pe
culiar protuberance was marked. Ken-
nedy was evidently hunting for that.
He found it at last and pressed the
sort of lever. A small section at the
gide of the fireplace opened up, dis-
closing an iron ladder, leading down
into one of those characteristic hiding
places in which the Clutching Hand
used to delight.

“Let's go down and explore it,” I
suggested, taking & step toward the
ladder. %

Kennedy reached out and pulled me
back. Then without a word he pressed
the little lever and the door closed.

“l think we'd better wait a while,
Walter,” he declared. “T would rather
hear Aunt Tabby’s haunts mysell.”

We were sitting about the room

when suddenly the most weird and un-

I

canny rappings begam to be heard.
We listened a moment, then Ken-
nedy walked over to the fireplace.
“You can “m it with me now,
Walter,” he said quietly, touching the
lever and opening the panmel which
disclosed the ladder.
Together, Craig and | descended In-
to the darkness about eight or tem
feet. There we found a passageway,
exca through the earth and rock,
along we crepl. It was crooked
"and unevén, and we stumbled, but kept
going slowly ahead. :

Ke’*“’n“.h was_a few feet in |

_&;szuunuumng

front o
almaost
“.Wht.h 21 I whispered. .
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Kennedy

ing with his gogglelike eyes Into the
blackness in our direction. He was
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“‘With revolvers drawn, we crept back
along the passageway until we came
again to the chamber itself. There,
on the fioor, lay a bag of tools, opened,
as though somebody had been working
with them.

“Caught red-handed!™ exclaimed
Kennedy with great satisfaction.

He looked at the tbols a minute
and then at the electric drill, and
finally an idea seemed to strike him.
He took up a drill and advanced to-
ward the safe. Then he turned on
the current and applied the driil

The drill was of the very latest de-
sign and it went quickly through the
stewl. But beyond that there was an-
other thin steel partition. This Ken-
nedy tackled next.

The drill went through and he with-
drew it.

Instantly the most penetrating and
nauseous odor seemed to pervade
everything. Kennedy cried out. We
staggered back, overcome by the es
caping gas, and fell to the ground.

Long Sin with his oxygen helmet
on again, had returned to the pas-
sageway and was now stealthily creep-
ing back.

He came to the chamber and there
discovered wus ‘lying -on the ground
overcome, He bént down and, to his
great satisfaction, saw that we were
really unconscious.

Quickly he moved over to the safe
and pried open the last thin steel
plate.

Inside was a small box. He picked
it up and tried to open it, but it was
locked.

He paused for a moment to look at

a pencil and on the paper wrote:
“Thanks for your trouble.”

Beneath it was signed by his special
stamp—the serpent's head, mouth

e S——

us, then took out a plece of paperand |

open and fa_.qgs gho_wlng.
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Long Sin looked at us a momen ™
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YOU WILL FIND THAT
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o make it out.

“Elaine!"” gasped Aunt Tabby.

By this time Joshua was digging [
riously. ‘ .

Aunt Tabby rushed up as Joslaa
laid down the. spade and lifted ov!
Elaine, o .

‘They were about to carry her *si%
the house, when she cried weakly, out
with all her remaining strength:

“No—no—— Dig! Craig—Walter!*
she managed to gasp.

‘Rusty, too, was still at it. Joslxe
fell to again. Man: and dog wo:ked
with a will Ny /
© “There they are!” cried Elaine: rs

Though we did not know ft, they
carried us into the house, While " «'n>
and Aunt Tabby bustied aboul t: gt
something to revive us. :

Af last I opened my eyes anc <» %
the motherly Aunt Tabby bending ovr+r
me. Craig was already revived. wea?,
but ready now to do anything El=in:
ordered, as she held his hand spd
stroked his forehead softly. .

Meanwhile Long Sin ‘had mixde e
way to the automobile, where h's mas-
ter, Wu, waited impatiently. =~ . =~

“Did you get it?" asked Wu eagerir.

Long Sin showed him the bo3.  ; .

“Hurry, master!” be eried ;bres.n-
lessly, leaping into the car-and <t s
gling to fake off the helmet »e
drove away. “They mily be Nete- bl
any moment.” .

The machine was off like a sho’, an”
even if we had been free, we goul! nec
now have caught it. =t

Back in Wu's sumptuous apari’'s*2y
later, Wu and his slave, Lotz I,
after thelr hurried ride, dismizssd 1.l
the servants and placed, the li‘¢» %0y
on the table. Wu rose and loc.rl.ihe
door. A
Then, together, they took a sazp
instrument and tried to pry off ibp 1°8
of the box.

thay

Him, 1t ‘seemed as 1€ |[

The lid flew off. They gazad '=
eagerly.

Inside was a smaller box, whizk %/n
seized and opened. ; 1

There, on the phush gusbicon, Iay
merely a round knobbed ring’ :

Was this the end 'of Thel~'g==dt ¢4
pectations? Were Benneti'z =2 rs |
merely mythical? 5 |

The two stared at erch 21Les I \
chagrin. H

Wu was the first ta'gpaail

“Where there shou'd hyre Seon,
seven million dollaze.”. g mw ered 7,
himself, “why ta ‘hers >3y a "5ysQ
ring?™
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NOTHING COUNTS LIKE
SERVICE.— GIVE IT.

KERSHNER VULCANIZING -
w;f‘-n'.--':, ¢ 7 o5l

LA T CARS. {ONE 4700
Sam McMillan, _'ml‘mp .
M. F. Costa,

MILLINERY

HONOLULU HAT co,
Hotel St, nr. Bethel St

WE'LL WATCH IT,
Have us protect your
home or store whilc you
sleep.

Bowers’ Merchant Patrol

Canton Dry Goods
Company

Hotel St, near Bethel B¢,

Y. TAKAKUWA & Cs.
Limited,

“NAMCO”" CRABS pecked in
sanitary Cans, wood lined,
Nuuanu St. near King 8t

rv Cleaning

1491
Phones {39”_

LAUNDARY
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acookeLto. |

1177 Alakea St..  Phons 2434

Tony Cavaco




